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ME WANT TO. 
BE LIKE YOU, 
SPIDER-BOY! 

CADM mM A DERAN. 
OLN. ALIEN BENTON DEATH 
AND DESTRUCTION! 



MA ou an cowe TTA HAVE IME 
HL SPIPER-BOY-- 

BME BIZARNAGIZE 
VHIM! ME BECOME 
<ADMUZZ B/G 

A BOSS! 

Ri POWHATIN 
WANT THEN! 

NOT WANT RIGHT UG, E 
NOW, BIZARNAGE! / MEAN--COME 

x 



YU ... NOT MOVEF 
you PROMIZZ? 



[ .., SEEING THAT IT 
FIGURED OUT HOW TO 
OPEN THE DOOR T 
WAS SITTINGON ! ANE WHATS BEHIND THAT 

OR FOR OUR 
FAVORITE ALBINO 
ABOMINATION? 

WELCOME TO THE 
PREMIERE OF WB/Z-- THE 
ALL-SYMBIOTE CHANNEL! 

AND HEEEERE'S 
BIZARNAGE! 

WHOA! TALK ABOUT 
SCARY-- VIDEO REALLY 
DOES PUT TEN POUNDS 

ON You! 

RED-- YOu CRAZY 
HOTHEAD! yOu 

DPABNEY-- GET 
AMOBILE-MED 
DOWN HERE 

RIGHT-- 

COULD BE 
CORONARY STRESS 

FROM THE 
SYMBIOSIS! 

HUH? Z WAS JUST 
CHECKIN’ ON MY MINIATURE 
JOHNNY STORMTROOPER 

CLONE, PROF! 

WE'RE BOTH 
OKAY-- SEE? 

SO THAT TRIP 
0 THE PHANTOM 
NEGATIVE ZONE'S 
STILL A GO, 

RIGHT? 



WE'LL... TALK 
ABOUT THAT LATER, 

eek 
SPIPER-BOY! 
ANOTHER CRISIS 
WELL-CONTAINED! 

NO ONE SUSPECTS 
IT WAS Z WHO SET 
BIZARNAGE FREE! 

THE EXPERIMENT.“ 
PROCEEDS APACE. 

¢ it 13 FASCINATING 
TO OBSERVE THE 

GOTA “ LEGGOANE, THEN PERHAPS 
AS, \ OM! THIS WAckO's FW You NEEPACOLD 

AN' THEY'RE , BEHINPALL OUR SHOWER, SENATOR 
LATEST SNAFUS--I GRIMM --OR HAVE 
CAN SMELL IT! YOU FORGOTTEN 

THAT I WAS WITH 
YOU ALL Day? 

CREATURE 
ESCAPED 
FROM THE 
MENAGERIE! 

By THE TIME THEY REALIZE 
CADMUS'S OWN CHIEF SCIENTIST 
1S BEHIND THE SABOTAGE, IT'LL 

BE TOO LATE! AHH. YER RIGHT, 
JOM! WITH OUR FUNPIN’ 
ON THE LINE, GUESS I 
Just BEEN A LITTLE 

THIN-SKINNED 
LATELY. 

--AIRTIGHT 
ALIBI, BEN! 

wo OF THE EVIL 
BNA. THAT I'VE BEEN 
SECRETLY ADDING TO 

z HEADS Ui 
> PEOPLE! 
PROFESSOR RICHARDS'S 

1 
BE EQUALLY 
INTERESTING 
TO SEE HOW 

REPLACED BY 
HIS LOGICAL 
SUCCESSOR... 
MYSELF! 

ad 



SUZIE! WHAT Is SUSAN! IF 

wee 
ANYTHING HAD 

7 HAPPENED 70 

THANKS, 
REED-- BUT 
(TLL TAKE 
MORE THAN A 
FEW CUTS AND 
BRUISES TO 

BROKE OUT WHEN BIZARNAGE WHAT? ‘CAUSE YOUR SEVERED ARM 
SHORTED THE 9! WAS MYSTERIOUSLY COMBINED WITH 

POWER GRID! 
REPTILE D.N.A. ANP GROWN 

INTO THE CANNIBAL CROC 
CALLED KING LIZARD? 

TORE THROUGH 
DOC CONNORS, ME, 

ANP PYM'S PARTICLE 
ACCELERATOR! 

MUST BE HALFWAY 
TO NEW YORK 

BY NOW! 
YOUDION'T  \ 

HAVE A HAND IN 
THAT, POC! 

WELL, THAT OVERGROWN 
IGUANA WON'T GET FARS 

Z DON'T CARE IF IT 
TAKES THE CHALLENGERS 
OF THE FANTASTIC AND 

HALF THE ARMY? 

sO 
SHOULDN'T WE 
TRY SOMETHING A 
BIT NORE bas 

ALL RIGHT, YOU MALL- CRAWLING 
WALL-CRAWLER... YOUVE GOT TWO 
HOURS-- THEN I CALL mY BOSS, 
BRUCE WAYNE, AND S.H./.2.L.22 

TAKES OVER! 

JUST MAKE 
[ SURE YOU CALL 
M COLLECT/ 

7 1) 
f ALL THESE 

DISASTERS HAVE 
PuT CAPMUS WAY 
OVER BUDGET! 



HER HIGHNESS WAS SO GRATE- 
FLL, SHE SAID SHE'D NEVER 

\. | SPEAK TO ME AGAIN, BUT: 

=-|S THE HOBGOBLIN EN TO YOUR OLD. 
OF SMALL MINES, RAY! I \ PAL, HANK PYM-- I USED WA 
KEEP TELLING YOU--THE | TOTHINK SMALL LIKE YOu, 
FUTURE'S MACRO, BUT NOW I THINK BIG 

NOT MICRO! AN 

SPIDER-Boy, 
THOUGHT THAT SOU! 

CHANCE To STUDY MY ; Y'KNOW, I WISH I COULD ARGUE BUT IF I DON'T 
WHITE Dware star ) ve; THE PHILOSOPHI CANIC }OOk-- NEW YORK'S 

PUSTED! DEVICE, YET? i KINCA O10: DR. PYM,,. DR. PALMER, 

TERRA FIRMA, SO EVERY- 
THING'S COOL I¥ 

YIN THE NOW-JMMORTAL 
OUTRAGEOUS. BOY 
#305-- "TIMELINE" TOM. 

ZOOMWAY'S 
CLEARER 



TOO COOL! WHAT-- YOU'RE OTTO OCTAVIUS, 
BRILLIANT INVENTOR ANP MI/NDREADER, NOW ? 

I MERELY HEARD GRIMM'S 
ALERT. SIMPLE PROBABILITY 
INDICATED YOU, MIGHT 

NEED THE CAR. 

My ANIMA- 
TENTACLES 
REDUCED PREP 

2.17 
MINUTES. 

SIGNON AS 
MY SIDEKICK! I 
CAN SEE THE 

HEADLINES NOW- 
"Doe OCK-- THE 
REALLY LONG 
ARM OF THE 

LAW!" 

THAN JUST 
RESEARCH, 

poe! 

VERY CATCHY... LIKE A 
DISEASE! I'D ALMOST 
THINK YOU D/P WORK AT 
THE DAILY BUGLE! 

HAVE YOU 
SEEN 

JAMESON'S 
LATEST 

ATTEMPT TO 
CASH INON 
YOUR POP- 
ULARITY? 

\NSECT QUEEN 
\ HAS SPIDER-BOY’ 

11'S NEARLY ALTHOUGH 
AS BAD AS THAT MONTH. 
VEPARKS LONG THUNPER- 

FLY BETWEEN STORM OVER 
SPIDER- BOY THE BUGLE 

AND. BUILDING WAS 
AMAZON!" EXTREMELY 

SATISFYING! 

OU. WELL... Z 
MIGHT BE OUT, 

. \ Y'KNOW, SAVIN’ 
SS = THE WORLD? 
3 SA BUT OTHERWISE 

Lex OF WHICH REMINDS ME-- 
TONIGHT'S YOUR BLIND DATE, 
REMEMBER? DAUGHTER OF 
My FRIEND'S FRIEND... EIGHT 

O'CLOCK... YOUR PLACE! 

y 

T MAN, WHY COULDN'T 
Ock BE ONE OF MY 
ARCH- ENEMIES? 
THEN I WOULDN'T HAVE 
70 DEAL WITH THINGS 

LIKE THIS! 

(COURSE, THE DOC'S 
ALWAYS BEEN THERE 
FOR ME, EVER SINCE... 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
UNCLE GEN... 



TO. CREATE A CLONE WITH 
THE GENETIC ABILITY TO. 
MANIPULATE GRAVITY! 16 S-- THE LAST 

4 IT/S RADICAL, UNTESTED, 

“AKA. GENERAL 
"THUNDERBOLT" 
Ro: 

OFFICIAL SURVIVING 

AND THE CLOSEST WE MIGHT 
WITNESS OF THE 

ORIGINAL SUPER- 
SOLDIER EXPERIMENT: EVER COME TO THE 

SOLDIER! 

IT FEELS RIGHT TO. 
ME, GENTLEMEN, AND 
I'M WARNING YOU--I 

Fa FIGHT FOR WHAT'S 
RIGHT! 

--CADMUS WILL FUL- 
FILL ITS MISSION TORE 
CREATE SUPER-SOLDIER 
ONE WAY OR 

ANOTHER! 

NOW, OCTAVIUS'S 
PROTEGE PARKER 

* COURSE, GUESS THAT'S < 
BETTER THAN LOSIN’ YOUR AJ | 

LIFE. 1 | é 

\,,, WHICH I6 WHAT PETER. [J 
PARKER O10 ABOUT HALF- 
WAY THRO 

EXPERIMENT! 

“THAT BULLDOG ACTUALLY CON- 
VINCED THOSE BIG BRAINS TO 
GREEN LIGHT. A COLLEGE INTERN'S 

PSYCHO SCHEME! 

“EVEN THEN-CHIEF 
SCIENTIST 

VICTOR VON DOOM 
WENT ALONG... 

Ee 
BECAME DR. 

DAY AND: 
LOST HIS MARBLES! 

"AND WOKE ME UP LIKE 
SOMETHIN BIT ME!" 

a i 
BP a mystERIOUS POWER- 

SURGE FRIED HIM... 

= =< 

¥,,, WIPED MOST 
THE OPERATION: 
RE-BIRTH FILES... 



‘LIKE THE REST OF ME, MY POWERS 
WERE DISRUPTED BEFORE THEY 
REACHED THEIR FULL POTENTIAL. 

ME A CERTAIN AMOUNT OF 
‘SUPER- STRENGTH “FROM WHAT THEY RECONSTRUCT OF HIS 

ms NOTEG, A COMMESION DECIDED "THOUGH SABOTAGE 
UT I WAS SURE NO PARKER'S /NEXPER/ENCE CAUSED THE WASN'T TOTALLY 

SOLDIE! ACCIDENT, 

'Z COULD CHANGE THE FOCUS FESY 
OF MY PERSONAL GRAVITY AND 
LING TO WALLS... AND IT GAVE 2 

HE GENERAL a NY VA 

ahd karan WSHING, at PNG, \ =) Al B euaneo HEN ATWO. I TRY | S INO BL Ww! . 
TO SET THINGS RIGHT." ‘ yes KILLED 

INCLE GEN! 

= 
Te SOLDIER 

ME HIS FOLKS 
HIM THAT, 

“HE THOUGHT A 
OWN MAN’D é g 

TROUBLE THAN 
IP. 

“THAT'S WHEN Z KNEW Z HAD 
TO MAKE SURE I WAS NEVER 
SUST AKID WHO GOT IGNORED. 
WHILE OTHER PEOPLE GOT HURT! 

“THAT'S WHEN I MADE THE 
COSTUME... GOTONT' 

RESPONSIBILITY... 

nw AND WAY TOO 
MUCH FUN! 

ear al 



WHOA! HOME KIT THAT, MS. TELL’EM 

ALREADY? 
——_ UNDERGROUND 

BRANT LONG Last, THE | A Z'LL CALL BACK, 
RETURN’A THE PROFITABLE BETTY--GOTA 

SON! CITY TO SAVE! 
HIGHWAY ONLY GOES HERE, 
OR I'D SPACE OUT HALF- GOT YER ACTION FIGURE 

Si 

HEADLINE, 
REX? THE 
INSECT 
QUEEN 
THING? 

WAY TO KA-ZAR'S CONTRACTS RIGHT HER! 
KAR TARIS! aris is 

TLA 
CALLED... CONAN 

CALLED... WINONA 
CALLED... 

YOU. SUNK. MY. 
BATTLESHIP. 

LISTEN, COMPUTO --LEAVE 
THE HUMOR TO THE PROFESSIONALS 
AND JUST REPOSITION THE 

WEB-SLINGER, ‘KAY? 

EXACTAMONDO! COULD BE 
TROUBLE, KID! COULD BEA 

PR. NIGHTMARE! 

ME--YA DON'T. 
KNOW HER? SHE 

DON'T EVEN 



. BUT MY BEST BETON 
GETTING A LEADON 
KING LIZARD 1S TO 

LIKE MY. NOT THAT 

BUSINESS I KNOW HE'D BE Too Geet Abd THAT 
MANAGER'S 4 REXLEECHIS >) THRILLED a Ay 
REALLY TOTALLY IN To FIND OUT NEWBROOM! 
WORRIED! ) HIGELEMENT —_ TM HEADIN’ 

WHENEVER THE INTO THE ENEMY 
BUGLE MAKES TABLOID'S: 

TERRITORY SOMETHING HIT 
RIGHT NOW... 

oS ‘COURSE, NO 
ONE'LL KNOW 

IT'S ME... 

IN THE WHOLE 
WORLD EVEN 

HAS A SECRET 
IDENTITY! 

ro} 

BUT, Y/KNOW, 
THERE'S ONLYSO 

=— IMUCK ENDLESS 
ADORATION A 

© (GUYCAN TAKE! 

GOOD THING. 
PROFESSOR YATZ 
GAVE ME HiS MATTER- 
TRANSFORMER BEFORE 
HE DISAPPEARED. 

MAKES IT CAKE TO 
CHANGE INTO-- 



I'M SURE THERE'S A BEEN LOOKING SECRET GOVERNMENT FOR YOU, KID! DON'T You even Wee THE BASE OUTSIDE OF THE 
CITY! £ WANT YOU TO TAKE 

ELEVATOR? THE PHOTOS THAT'LL BLOW 
IT WIPEOPEN! 

ty 

THERE you V SEE CAG PAPER? 

IS PHOTOG RAPHE MORROW’ S EVEN US PHOTOGRAPHERS ARE, PETER, 
= TA ETAY IN M’BOY! BETTER! 
GOT 

SHAPE IF WE'RE 
GONNA KEEP UP WITH 
ACE REPORTER, 
TANA MOON! 

"SPIDER-BOY Tut, lS MR. ) SECRETLY WEDS INSECT 
JAMESON? |) GuBEN TH TENG SELL 

THROUGH THE ROOF! 

YOU KEEP TAKING 
THOSE SPIDER-BOY SHOTS, 
AND WE'LL KEEP LEAVING 
‘THE DAILY PLANET IN THE 

DUST, M'BO-- 

JONAH! HOT TIP 
FIZOM (MY MAN ON 
THE DOCKS! 

TALK TO. 
ME, RYDER! 

BIG LIZARD 
TEARIN’ UP PIER 69-- 
AND I DON’T MEAN 
A SEWER ‘GATOR! 

THEN WHY 3S I WANT FACTS/ I 
AREN'T YOU WANT FIGURES / I WANT 
THERE, R 
TACK?! 

DON'T Just 
STANP AROUND, 

TANA! 



YOU KNOW WHAT THE 
DOCS SAID ABOUT 

\ BETWEEN- MEAL 
SNACKS! A x 

EX KING! 

AND ITLOOKS. 
LIKE THEY WERE R/IGHT/ 
PUTON A FEW POUNDS, 

HAVEN'T YOU? 

My FIRSSST 
TASSSTE OF 

3 FREEDOM! 



NO~= BUT 
WILL FEASSST 

WW YOM Be 

&x ITE 
UINED SUIT AND 

NEW YORK 
SPECIAL CRIMES 

\ONSTER ! 
Md RE LIN 

REST: 

LL HE 

COLLAPSES! 
a 



WHO'D WANT 
6? I MEAN, 

REAK- 
STUCK BETWEEN 

YOUR TEETH! 

MMGH! THANKS, \ DON'T KNOW 
ROXY-- BUT NO HOW YOU POI, 
SCALY ADOLPH'S } SARGE! AIN'T 

TC / Like YOu'RE STILL 
/ ONE’A WWII'S 

< YOUNG COMMANDOS, 
Y/KNOW? 



PER Boy : 
LOW YOU 

WHOLE! 



on AND. 
DON'T REALLY 
WANNA F/ND 

Our! 

SOMEPLACE 
WHERE IT 
WON'T HURT 
ANYONE--{ 



YOU ARE NOT THERE 1S8S 
SAFE FROM ME NOWHERE 

kLeee ETO 

Lb IT AB GONNA BE 
R FOR ONE OF US REAL 

BUT PON'T WORRY, 
"LL GETA 

AGT MEAL! 



= HE 
NEWEST RESIDENT 

OF THE SUB-ATOMIC 
UNIVERSE. 



/'COURSE, THOSE 
AMO. 

LITTLE PIECE OF 
HEAVEN? 

SPIDER-BOY! 
/ I HEARD SOME 

/ SORT OF EXPLOSION 
I ARRIVED! ARE 

ALL RIGHT? _4 

SURE, OCK-- JUST 
SAVED MANHATTAN AND 
TRASHED A ONE-OF-A- 
KIND /NVENTION, 

THAT'S ALL! 

OH, NO! I KNOW WHY 
YOU'RE HERE, NOW! YOU'RE 
HERE 10, Wir. TO TELL ME 
I'M JUST A CLONE, Rik 

WELL, MY F/RET 
WORRY'S WHAT TO 
TELL DOC PALMER, 

“HADA LITTLE 
TROUBLE WITH 

YOUR PROTOTYPE, 
DOG: AS IN, IT'S NOW 

\ IN LITTLE PIECES!" 

WELL, THEY PO 
CALL ME THE FRIENDLY 
NEIGHBORHOOD SPIDER- 
BOY FOR NOTHING, 
Y/KNOW! 

WITTICISMS, MY BOY-- 
YOU DON'T NEED To 
\MPRESS ME! 

SPIDER- 
BOY, ALLOW ME 

OF COURSE 
YOU'RE A CLONE! 
UT Z WANT YOU TO. 

MEET SOMEONE I'M D> 
SURE YOU'LL HAVEA JS 
LOT IN COMMON 



a Nzepwesayir? P 
CONTINUED! 

a SS 



CARWALD’S CORNERBOX 
Greetings, Amalgamaniacs! This is the month it 

happeni-where the Amalgam Univese buts wide 
open and we launch twelve (count’em-twelve) new 
titles featuring some of your favorite Amalgamated 
aPRAETIS Wer len WUCAEE TRY THULE BOC 
book countenevolution and you, sensation-seekers, 
are getting in on ground zero! 

We could heap on more hype, but instead 
we'd like to shift geara moment! and talk about 
somethin inpelaabin KOR e Rie same. 
ly, brotherhood, Friends, go out and make an effort 
to get along with someone whose ethnicity, religion, 
political affliction, or comic book preference is 
unlike your own, After all, we're all passengers on the 
some planet going ‘ound, and when it gets down to 

it, everybody wants the Yate bavic thingy out of life. 
So let's each do our part to make the tide go a bit 
smoother. Says us! 

Now, with that off our chest, we want to remind 
you, the second wave of the Amalgam Era of Comics 
Fachrucen upd Revoeldn (be heppeaien Ifyou 
mighty Amalgamites didn't demand it. Accelerate! 

—MM.CARWALD 
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